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		Description

Since Princess Luna’s return, Nightmare Night has become more of a fun holiday, rather than being afraid of Nightmare Moon. Since Terra had come of age, the Princesses have loosened up ancient laws and restrictions regarding sexual acts. While some are still considered taboo, many public displays of affection are more accepted. New jobs have opened across Equestria for ponies, and even other creatures to get a special treatment. In addition to these developments, public events, such as the Nightmare Night Masquerade Gala has become a mix of passion and intrigue. Now, Terra has his invitation, his costume, and of course, three of the Princesses as his escorts. What could be any better than this?
Originally  from Holocron, taking over it in full as of 8/21/23.
I will alter re-do this to fit with the current state of Terra's Herd and likely expanding on it.
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An especially bright Sun pierced the cloudless sky, casting its light upon the vast town of Ponyville. The quaint town was getting ready for the Nightmare Night celebration. Various decorations of pumpkins, tassels, streamers, straw, hay, and other decorations. Many homes adding on some spooky and scary decorations, hoping to entice many trick or treaters to come and enjoy themselves; as well as the many events, games, rides and other fun times. But as the Sun’s light washed over the town, the Castle of Friendship was surprisingly quiet. Mostly because within the massive bed chambers of the Princess of Friendship, Twilight Sparkle, a certain ram stallion, Terra, lay asleep. At his side were not only Twilight, but her friends and even Starlight Glimmer and Trixie Lulamoon. 
The large, fluffy male was resting in the middle of the extra king size bed with Twilight at his right, Fluttershy was laying next to her, but hugging both her and the ram stallion closely, Starlight and Trixie snuggled up on the left, hugging both Terra and each other, Rarity was cozying up to one of his legs, Rainbow Dash and Applejack were at each sides of his belly, and Pinkie Pie was under the blanket, but resting her face against his large balls as if they were soft pillows.The ram stallion had come the night before to help Twilight plan the Nightmare Night events, along with talking to her regarding the foals he and her had only a few years prior. But then one thing led to another and before both of them knew it, the other girls joined in and nothing productive was done; but everyone slept happy and satisfied. 
Rousing from her rest, Twilight saw she was being held by Terra. A blush of warmth and love lit up her face as she cuddled against him. It was no secret that he and her were a thing. Same as it was an even less known secret that Terra had a herd with Twilight, her friends, and even the Princesses. It was a herd that any mare or stallion could not help but envy. But not only was this widely accepted, due to Equestria having an almost 1:5 stallion to mare ratio, but when the Princesses announced they would be part of a herd, they declared that old restrictions, laws, and other socially moral norms were to be changed. 
This did not mean ponies were out fucking in the streets, or that creatures of all species and ages were having sex. Some laws remained. What this did mean, was that public displays of affection were more accepted, and more “relaxation” and “pleasure” jobs opened across Equestria. As well as this, Rarity managed to pioneer the fashion world with this, crafting newer and wilder attires that took the fashionesta to new heights. During the winter, many ponies still wore their snug, warm clothing. But during the warm spring and hot summer, many ponies wore these new, daring clothing. It was more and more common to find a mare in a belly shirt, or a stallion to wear a loose fitting, sleeveless shirt. 
But it was during large, social and holiday events that these new changes took hold. Some were small changes, such as the Winter Wrap up ended in many ponies taking their loves, partners, or even short flings to these special “pleasure” facilities to welcome in the spring. Or even during Hearts and Hooves Day, where many mares voted on which stallions should take part and the mares would bid on their one day stud. Though Hearth's Warming stayed somewhat traditional, albeit ponies found more reasons to snuggle and make out in front of the fire, Nightmare Night was one that changed. 
While the fillies, colts, and foals held their traditions of candy gathering, games, and other fun events for their ages. Adults and other of age held a more “private” event. One game was where mares and stallions wore revealing costumes, or even hid their identities and engages in anonymous sex. Another was bobbing for night apples. Where apples with matching numbers were thrown in the barrel. If a mare and stallion grabs a pair with the same numbers, they would hook up for the evening. Even Canterlot was alight with a new event, the Nightmare Night Masquerade Ball. It was a special gathering where anyone who came had to wear a costume, and all that happened in those halls, stayed in those halls. In one year, Discord brought back his friend, the Smooze, and the two pulled many pranks that ended in the party engaging in a massive, slime covered orgy. 
Twilight, seeing how she had no choice, had to force herself away from Terra’s comforting body. She had so much work and preparations to do; doubly so from the previous night’s “distraction”. She could still feel his warm cum inside her womb as she tried to silently move. Realizing she wasn’t going to be able to get up without rousing someone, she ignited her horn as dim a light as possible before poofing away to the bathroom. As she appeared in the new room, some more of Terra’s cum dripped out of her.
“This won’t do.” Twilight told herself, stepping into the showering, turning it on and letting her mind lose itself in the warm water. Her body tingled with the events of the previous evening. Terra’s gentle touch, loving embrace, and his massive cock rubbing inside her. The alicorn had to stop herself from masturbating in the shower as she recalled the wonderful night. “If only it wasn’t Nightmare Night. I’d have him all to myself.” 

When Twilight finished her relaxing, morning shower, she emerged dripping wet with a bath towel wrapped around her body, only barely covering her large breasts and ass as she entered the bed chambers. It would seem that she took a longer shower than expected. Most of the girls had left the room, with their piled of clothing gone as well. Most likely, they woke up, realized the time, hastily got dressed, and left.Rarity, and Fluttershy seem to have remained. All were now awake, the ram stallion was sitting up on the bed while both brushing his fluff of fur. Due to the time of year, it being the first months into Autumn, Terra’s body was getting ready for his Winter coat of fur. During the Summer, his coat was more manageable and could brush it himself, but during this in between period, the ram stallion required some help managing the fur. A task both Rarity and Fluttershy were more than happy to help with. 
“Looks like everypony already left.” Twilight commented, removing her towel to dry herself a little easier. “Was I in the shower that long?” 
“A little.” Terra chuckled, exhaling a little heavier as he spoke. “Applejack said she had to get a lot of apples ready, Rainbow said something about making the weather right and meeting with the Wonderbolts for the lightning show, and Starlight went with Trixie to help with her showing during the Nightmare Night celebration in town.” 
“What about Pinkie?” Twilight asked, but a small movement under the blanket drew her attention. “Is she?” Lifting up the blanket, she found the pink mare sucking and fondling Terra’s cock and balls. 
“Oh, hey Twilight.” Pinkie stated, a happy expression painted her face as she licked along the ram stallion’s shaft. “I couldn’t leave before having a warm, creamy, breakfast milkshake.” 
Terra exhaled, letting out a low groan as he felt himself reaching an orgasm, blowing his morning load in Pinkie’s mouth. The mare eagerly gulped down every drop she could, spending years practicing and almost perfecting it. Very few mares could claim they could not only deep throat his morning wood, but even handle half his early morning cum without laying back, bloated all day. More than once, the girls even joked that all the spunk weight the pink mare swallowed on a daily basis was going into her rather large bust and extra curvy ass. Both features that Terra enjoyed to press his body against. 
With Pinkie’s morning meal handled, Terra slowly got up, not wanting to alert Twilight of his actions as she tried to ready herself for the day. Slowly and carefully, the ram stallion approached the mare. His growing winter coat, added by the muscular bulk he’s been gaining over the last few weeks made him quite indomitable looking. Where during Spring and Summer, he was around Celestia’s height but no more muscular than Big Mac; which helped him when he would assist the Apples in their later harvests. But during the Winter, he was no taller than normal, but the added fur and muscle made him look twice as strong looking. It often took his mares both arms to wrap around his own arm. Rarity enjoyed his winter coat, using any extra fur she brushes off into threads for a line of Winter clothing; which are always best sellers. 
Closer, Terra crept, making sure to steady his breathing, raising his hands ever so slightly to ensure he can grab Twilight before she notices. Closer, closer, barely a gasp away. When the floor under him let out a small and faint creek. But to the sneaking ram stallion, it might as well have been a tree falling in the room. Twilight’s ear perked for a second, now focusing on all faint noises in the room. Terra sacrificed stealth for speed, racing those last inches before the mare could turn or extend her wings to playfully deny his advances. Before she had the chance, he wrapped his arms around her chest, aiming for her breasts. One hand focused only on teasing and playfully pinching and tugging at the nipple, while the other was groping and kneeding the boob. 
“What are you doing?” Twilight asked, moaning between every word and breath, turning her head slightly. But as her face neared Terra’s he pulled her closer to give her a passionate kiss. The mare nearly melted in the ram stallion’s embrace. She was on the verge of forgetting what she had planned for the day; to spend the day in bed with her stud. But today was not a day to “waste” having mindless sex; there would be other days for that. “D-don’t think you can skip this morning just to fuck me.” 
“Not even a quickie?” Terra teased, showing off his still innocent looking grin; one aspect all the girls in his herd loved about him. Hearing not so subtle moans from behind, he could tell the other three girls were touching and playing with both themselves and each other at the sight of his and Twilight’s making out. “It’ll be quick this time, I promise.” 
“I can’t say no to you.” Twilight giggled and moaned, turning to face her lover and press her chest against his. “Just don’t make such a mess like last time. I just showered.” 
“No promises.” Terred teased, playfully sticking his tongue out as his lifted the mare into his arms, carrying her like a princess back to bed. Laying her gently, he looked to the other eager and horny mares. “All at once it is.” 

Leaning back, Terra took a deep breath, followed by a small sip of a sparkling cider from a large glass tankard. After his fuck session with Twilight, Fluttershy, Rarity, and Pinkie, leaving all four of them twitching and gushing with cum from every which way, he was now relaxing on a train to Canterlot. But he was not alone. Drinking her own cider, but from a champagne glass, was the Princess of the Crystal Empire, Princess Flurry Heart. She had chosen to come from the Crystal Empire and escort Terra to Canterlot not only on the train, but in the private, Royal train car; located at the front of the train. Not that he minded. Flurry was always very spontaneous, and a little over assertive. The first time the two ever had sex, it wasn’t even in her bed, but her parents’. Both Princess Cadance and Gleaming Shield were quite upset about the affair. A mix of upset it was on their bed, and more so because they were not invited; a problem they quickly fixed. 
Looking from the tinted glass view back to the Princess, Terra got a full look at her. Flurry was one with a body and personality that could fit anywhere. Equally comfortable with high class galas in a regal gown and formal posture, as well high class brothels in the most revealing of clothes befitting a noble’s courtesan. Flurry loved it. She loved being able to choose what she did with her time and life. So long as she didn’t upset her parents, everything was accepted. Laying back in her comfortable train seat, she showed her expressive personality in how she dressed. 
A loose fitting light blue tank top, not only showing that she wasn’t even wearing a bra, which only caused her breasts to be all the more visible. Though not nearly as well endowed as her mother’s heavy DDDs, or even Twilight’s modest DDs, Flurry’s bust was still delightfully large D. Each breast was just big enough to fit in Terra’s hand. Which he often enjoyed to fondle and play with. Though Flurry would often sit on his lap and make him grope her, in hopes the massages would help her cup size grow. She hoped to one day match her mother, maybe even try to rival Celestia’s massive Hs. Though she was happy she had nothing to worry about Luna’s soft Cs, or even Gleaming’s large Bs. 
Aside from her tank top, there was nothing else. Flurry was always free spirited. Being raised by Cadance and Gleaming closely, she developed a love of the body at an early age, and ended up being partially a nudist. She could and would wear sensible clothing if she had to. But given a choice, she’d prance around naked, letting all of Equestria see her bouncing tits and wiggling ass. This didn’t make her a whore. She was selective of who she shared intimacy with. Terra being the most frequent. Even joining his herd along with the rest of the Princesses; as well as many other girls. But sex wasn’t all the two did when alone. 
Dungeons and Dragons, a game Flurry got into thanks to Gleaming, was one of, if not, her favorite game. At first, she was very casual with the game, but it soon became an obsession. Especially after her time with Spike, Discord, and Big Mac when they played their immersion version of  Ogres & Oubliettes. Since that game, every time she had Terra over to play, it often involved some fun roleplay; which thanks to Flurry’s magic she learned from Discord, made the sex even better. 
Though games weren’t her only obsession, thanks to Twilight’s vast book collections, as well as her role as a major delegate to other lands and kingdoms, this gave Flurry access to a number of new thing. Including the eastern lands of Japony, where the Uma offered to exchange cultures with Equestria. Among the many things traded and shared, Flurry loved this strange new style of books where it was more visual. Similar to a comic book, but thicker and was shaped like a normal book. Though she often struggled with which direction she was suppose to read the story. Flurry loved learning about new things, a trait she picked up from Twilight as well. Though her interests in games and the cultures of the Uma was her greatest facinations; especially their exotic curved horns. 
As she relaxed, Flurry made sure to spread her legs a little, letting Terra get a nice view of her bare and eager pussy. Small, glistening drops of her juices dripped from the needy lips. She wanted him to fuck her so badly. But she loved to tease him more. It was her favorite sex game. She would tease and play with him, driving him to the points of sexual insanity. Then, when he was at a breaking point, she let him fuck her. And did he fuck her. More often than not, Flurry would be unable to fly, walk, use magic, or even form coherent words after these fuck sessions. She loved it, and Terra loved it too. Because she was an alicorn, she could handle him much easily and much faster than most mares. So he didn’t need to take as much time warming her up. Though the warm up foreplay was still fun; especially when he grew out his tongue inside her delicious pussy. 
“Trying to tempt me already?” Terra chuckled, taking another gulp of cider; nearly finishing his drink. “You think we’ll have time?” 
“Oh I think we might.” Flurry giggled, licking one of her fingers as she slowly slid her hand down to her wet lips, rubbing them slowly; stoking her sexual fires to keep Terra’s eyes on her. “But first, I want to play a game with you?” 
“And what do you have in mind?” Terra asked, raising an eyebrow in curiosity at what the mare had in mind. Though he was finding it a little difficult to look at her smiling face when her spread legs were displaying a cuter smile. Her tight looking pussy was all but calling for the ram stallion to fuck it, and he had to knock back another gulp of his drink to try and distract himself. “Is it one of those roleplays you’re into? What did we do last time...the seductive captive being broken by the fluffy beast?”
“No, no, nothing like that. At least not today.” Flurry giggled, almost wanting to take up Terra’s idea up for consideration. ‘We’re going to play with this.” 
Reaching down, the mare pulled out what looked to be a massive dildo. It was a sex toy he knew all too well. It was the dildo Twilight made that was molded in the shape of his cock at full length. She made a vast number of them to give to not only the Princesses, but her friends, and any other mare that wanted one. What made this toy even more unique was how it was connected to Terra. If a mare used the dildo, it would channel the pleasure to him. So already, what Flurry was proposing was going to send immense amounts of pleasure to the ram stallion. 
“So, what’s your plan then?” Terra asked, guessing again. “You’re going to fuck the dildo while I watch, driving me into a frenzy to fuck you wide open?” 
“Closer than before.” Flurry giggled, rubbing the dildo between her legs. Terra could already feel himself getting harder from the faint pleasures building up through the connection. “I want to see if you can outlast me.” 
“Outlast?” Terra asked, curious what she meant. Looking at the size of the fake cock, it was obvious what she planned to do with it. It was more how she was going to go about it. “How?” 
“Well…” Flurry tease, raising the tip of the dildo to her lips, giving it a gentle kiss; a feeling Terra instantly felt. “I was wondering if you can get me something.” 
“And what is that?” Terra asked, though felt a shiver run up his spine as Flurry kissed the fake cockhead again. And where is it?” 
“Oh, well it’s at the back of the train.” Flurry explained, now licking a little along the underside of the cockhead. “I left a little gift for you.” Raising his brow again, Terra silently asked her to elaborate a little more. “It’s my panties. Can you get them before some gross pervert gets them?”
“Sure.” Terra sighed, getting up, but as he stood, he could see he was already sporting a massive bulge. There was no way he could walk from one end of the train to the other with such a noticeable thing. “Maybe in a few minutes.” 
“Oh no, no, no.” Flurry giggled, igniting her horn a pale yellow. Looking back down, Terra saw the bulge was gone; or was it? Getting up herself, the flirting mare walked over and gently rubbed at the invisible sheath. “It’s still there, just hard to see. So just be careful who or what you bump into to.” 
“So this is your plan?” Terra asked to confirm, trying to get it right this time. “To get me hard and have me walk the train with this inviso-boner?” 
“Almost.” Flurry giggles, licking her lips and winking her eye in a sultry manner. Grabbing the dildo, she positioned it on the floor, pointing it upwards. The colossal shaft was nearly half her size in height, and thicker than her leg. Bending over, the alicorn showed what she intended. She was going to sit on the massive fake cock. “Just got to get the last prep work done.” 
Before Terra could say anything, Flurry placed her flank at the head, letting the soft material kiss her wet pussy. The ram stallion felt the feeling in his own cock. As if he was getting ready to fuck the mare. Picking up on this, she continued, wiggling her sex tight body over the cockhead, easing the tip into her pussy. It was always a struggle, even after so many times doing it. Very few, maybe less than a handful of mares can take such a hard beastial dick with each. As she motioned, Flurry recalled seeing Cadance sit on this cock, how she plopped her plot on the cock and her greedy slut pussy all but devoured the girth like a glutton. 
Terra could only watch and feel as if his actual cock was going into her tight body. Clenching his fists, he resisted the urge to knock her over and fuck her then and there. Flurry was a lot of things, who enjoyed doing even more things. But she could also be stubborn. He knew that trying to advance himself on her would only mean she would do something later. Last time he jumped her, she used her magic to keep his cum from releasing. The build up in pressure caused his balls to tense up painfully, only to unleash a burst that sent the mare literally flying off him like an uncovered geyser.
“Just...about…” Flurry moaned, letting her soaking pussy take in the monster cock after her harder bounces. After her efforts, she managed to get herself slippery enough for the head to push in. But once she broke through that threshold, the rest of the cock all but forced its way inside her. She had to stop herself at only a quarter of the way. A small but noticeable bulge was formed from this insertion. “There we go...fuck...it’s so big!” 
“Damn it.” Terra exhaled, almost dropping to his knees from the feeling. It was amazing and yet so demanding. He felt Flurry’s tight as fuck pussy clamping at his cock. He could almost feel her pulse through his dick, and even the warm breath of her panting at his neck. “T-that’s cheating…” 
“Not yet it’s not.” Flurry teased, playfully sticking out her tongue. Swaying herself a little from side to side, she only made her wet pussy slide the cock inside her. “Oh yeah, that reminds me.” Using her magic, she reached into Terra’s pocket, pulling out what looked like a cock ring; though on her, it looked like a large rubber bracelet. “Now’s it’s cheating.” 
“Hey! I’ll need that.” Terra protested, knowing he was already on the brink of cumming. “There’s no way I’ll get to there and back before cumming.” 
“Then don’t cum.” Flurry giggled, watching with glee as the ram stallion grumbled, only to see him give up. Struggling, Terra rose up and turned towards the door. “Oh! And have fun.” 
Leaving the Royal car, Terra found the first car was reasonable. Nopony was inside, though there was plenty of luggage. Sighing a breath of relief, he was happy that at least there wasn’t anyone to hit with his cock. Speaking of, not even ten steps in the second car, he felt the tightness on his shaft increase. Flurry must’ve squeezed another few inches in her tight wetness. Exhaling, he felt his balls tighten, as if he was already about to cum. Looking around again, the temptation sparked. He could just bust his load and move on, nopony would see. But then again, his spunk wasn’t easy to clean and it would soak in his musky scent in everything. 
“Damn it.” Terra grunted, gritting his teeth as he proceeded through. For the next few steps, it was easy. Only problem was, his bulge was poking out nearly a foot ahead of him, a fact he wasn’t fully aware of due to the invisibility spell. “Just gotta make it through this one.” 
Walking through, he was careful, but his massive bulge was tapping a little too far in front. When he tried to turn to one side, his cock continued, bumping against a pile. The mix of pussy riding him and now gently smacking into things was becoming more than he could bear. His mind did everything it could, forcing his body to continue on and on. Grunting and groaning with each step, his cock all but slapped between his large legs as he approached the door. Sighing another breath of relief, he thanked whoever designed these trains didn’t put so many cars on them. Another one or two and he would be at his destination. But it was the moment he reached the door, opening it, he cursed everything. 
The car was full. Mares, stallion, fillies, and colts. It was filled with too many possible witnesses, or scarier, ponies he could accidently cock smack and they wouldn’t know what would happen. Fear gripped his senses, making movement almost impossible. But Flurry wasn’t going allow this. Using her magic to gaze into Terra’s mind, she could see how the car looked. A wicked grin curled her lips as she decided to play some more. Raising herself an inch upwards, she brought herself downwards, ramming nearly half the length inside her. Though only she could see it, a large belly bulge emerged on her. 
Feeling it tighten harder around his cock, Terra knew he wouldn’t be able to hold out. He had to continue on. Exhaling again, though his breathing was becoming more like panting. Bending himself forward, he tried to make a break for the door, not wanting to hit anything. But this trick, though somewhat working, wasn’t going to be easy. Flurry teased more. Using magic to reach down and gently rub along the parts of the dildo not being shoved in and out of her pussy. Terra coughed, trying to stay focused, but the pleasure. It was becoming unbearable, even more so than before. 
With the door inching closer and closer, he didn’t even care if it would be broken down. He all but charged at it, wanting it out of his way. Grabbing it, he nearly ripped it off as he went through, entering the car at the end. Quickly, or rather desperately, looking around, to his relief there weren’t anyponies in this car. Only what appeared to be a small box at the back of the car. Nodding, seeing his end in sight, Terra continued. But every step he took, only was felt with the feeling of Flurry’s body sliding deeper and deeper onto the cock. By the time he had reached the box, Flurry had now bottomed out on the cock. Extending her arms, she lovingly rubbed at the large belly bulge, as if she were on the brink of foal birth. The massive dildo was filling her in ways only Terra’s real cock could beat it at. Terra, feeling all of this only felt himself about to cum. Clenching himself, tightening every muscle he could, the ram stallion held back the coming orgasm. 
“Almost there now.” Terra said, picking up the box. “Why are the panties in a box?” In the moment between opening the box and looking inside, his eyes went from the joys of victory, to the glare of confusion. “What?!” 
Dropping the box, Terra could only see that the box only held a single item; a note. Looking at the parchment, it held no words, but an image. The image was that of Flurry’s face. Her expression held a look of “I tricked you”. Realizing what she had done, the ram stallion turned, all but stampeding through the doorway. The middle car of passengers almost jumped out of his way as he charged through; though one mare could’ve sworn she felt something hard and war brush against her side as he moved. Even the luggage stood no chance. Terra knocked them all down with ease and with no second thoughts. Getting back to Flurry was all that mattered. 
Reaching the room, Terra barged in, and without looking, slammed the door behind him, dropped his pants and grabbed his invisible cock. Letting out a loud roar, which was only barely muffled by the car’s sound proof walls, the ram stallion released his building orgasm. Vast volumes of cum came bursting forth. Though his cock was still invisible, his cum wasn’t. It flowed out of of his cockhead like a backe dup hose, coating everything in front of him in his hot and steamy spunk. Grunting with each twitch and pulse, Terra couldn’t even open his eyes as he came. Nothing in the room would escape this orgasm. 
“Fuck...just...fuck…” Terra exhaled, falling back as his orgasm was dying down. “Damn it Flurry...that was...that was…” Looking around the room, he saw that the alicorn wasn’t there, not was the dildo. Though the entire end of the car was covered in thick and heavy layers of cum. “Where did she-” A small brush of something at his head brought his attention to behind him. Turning, he could see a note was placed at the back of the door, possibly a way to keep it from being covered in spunk. “What is this?” 
“Terra, how did you like my game? Sorry I couldn’t stay when you got back. I really wanted to, but where would be the fun in that? That, and I doubt the train would handle what you’d do to me. So I’ve teleported to Canterlot. Meet me there stud and we can pick up where we left off. My pussy really needs the real things right now. Oh yeah, before I forget, the invisibility spell should wear off soon. See you soon, love Flurry.”


	
		The Gala



Arriving at Canterlot, Terra exhaled hard, a mix of satisfaction for being able to get off the train, as well as the frustration that Flurry put him through during his trip. She had always been a bit of a cock tease and it was one quality he loved about her. But sometimes, she could be quite a handful. But even more embarrassing, was how he had to explain the massive cum stains and splatter all over the inside of the train car to the conductor. It took no small amount of charm, as well as a heavy amount of bits, paid for by the Crystal Empire, to convince the conductor to overlook the incident. 
Terra wasted no time, grabbing what he could and all but ran to the castle. He was in such a hurry, he failed to notice the number of mares and stallions setting up for Nightmare Night. Decorations covered most of the street and every building along the cobblestone. Fillies and colts ran about, cheering and asking for candy early. Even younger foals were dressed in the most adorable and darling costumes. Some even were accompanied by single mothers who were the living embodiment of the world MILF. If it was any other day, Terra would have gandered; he may even consider putting on his charm. But his cock and lust was aimed at only one sexy flank; Flurry Heart. She had to be in the castle, he would make sure to find her first. 
Approaching the castle, Terra nearly stormed in more than several feet before raising his head. Inhaling hard, he took in vast amounts of air, seeking the scent that could only belong to Flurry. As he got older, he gained some strong attributes. Some mysterious and comical as with the case of his flavor changing cum. While some were useful, as with his senses, which had greatly increased. While he didn’t notice it as much at first, over time he saw the vast differences in his attributes. He wasn’t against it, in fact, he welcomed it. It came with a few small inconveniences, but he enjoyed what his stallion body could do that his colt body couldn’t.
He could see a mare bend over from nearly twelve meters away. He could taste every subtle flavor in not only sweets, but in a mare’s soft parts. His hearing was quite acute hearing allowed him to not only hear a heavy pant from more than across the room; but it didn’t help when a mare screamed her orgasm in his ear. His sense of touch was heightened to a point where he held exceptional balance, strong muscles, as well as longer lasting stamina. Though this meant he was more easily stimulated; which means he had to fuck more frequently to stay limp. But it was his sense of smell that he focused on. 
Taking in more air, breathing deeply, Terra picked up the scent of Flurry Heart. It was a faint smell, light and delicate; just how she soon would be. Like a gentle flower ready to be plucked. Turning his head towards the source of the smell, he tracked down the fragrance. Almost running down the halls, he followed the trail like a trained animal until he reached the strongest source; the hallway of the royal chambers. The scents of all the princesses merges and clung to the walls here. It brought back memories of his time here. Terra even chuckled a little when he even picked up an old scent of his. He couldn’t help but wonder when he made such a musky imprint on the walls. But his attention was drawn to the sound of a nearby door opening. 
Walking out of her chambers was Flurry Heart. She was not wearing only a loose outfit as she had on the train. Now that she was back in Canterlot, she had to dress more regally. Though her opinion of “regal” somewhat translated as a low cut shirt that her breasts nearly spilled out of, as well as a skirt that only made that much more of a cock tease. On most days, she would only wear such an attire for formal occasions, as well as giggling at the metal sound of royal guard boners clanging against their armor. But today was going to be different. From how she looked, she was either waiting for Terra to arrive, or preparing to leave for the Crystal Empire. When the hulking ram stallion came into sight, her somewhat surprise proved that she was preparing to leave. 
“Oh, hey, Terra.” Flurry said, amazed how quickly he managed to track her down. Usually when it came to her sexual games of tag, she was quite hard to find. Their last game ended with the two fucking in an ice cave and Flurry having to hide in Terra’s fur when her clothes her too ripped to walk through the city in. Before she could say anything else, the ram stallion grabbed her by her sides, lifting her up and placing her over his shoulders. He looked vaguely like a mighty beast ready to conquer. The alicorn tease could only let out a semi nervous giggle. “I’m guessing I teased you too much?”
Terra only let out a huff of hot breath before taking his “conquest” back into her chambers. Using his magic to lock the door, he also added in an anti teleportation spell, as well as a shake proof and sound proof spell. As far as the room was concerned, it didn’t exist anymore. Flurry couldn’t teleport away, and nopony would notice a thing, no matter how much the room would shake, or how loud the twos’ passions would be. Almost throwing her on the bed, Flurry only had seconds before Terra was on top of her. She could feel the warm air he exhaled kissed at her trembling neck. Though she was flirty with him, she always felt so timid when he got like this. It was a pleasure only he was allowed to see. 
“Come here.” Flurry cooed, extending her arms to wrap around Terra’s body as best as she could. Using magic, she vanished both her’s and the ram stallion’s clothing. The massive and twitching cock lay across her belly; showing off its girth and length as it dripped pre cum. The strong musk and overwhelming presence made the mare give into her pleasures, kissing at Terra’s mouth, having her tongue slide inside as she moaned. “Fuck me, my sexy beast.” 

“That felt so much better.” Terra exhaled, stretching his arms and cracking his back in satisfaction. “That was amazing.”
He wasn’t even sure how much time had passed, but whatever it was, it was worth it. Sitting at the end of the bed, the ram stallion looked over his handiwork. The room was in shambles. Or rather, shambles being too soft a word. The walls had major cracks in several place along the walls and indents around the floor. Some of them still held where his hands and hooves pressed a little harder than they should have. Anything that was on a shelf or stand was on the ground and splintered, hopefully not broken, but it was hard to say. Large splatters of still steaming cum covered seemingly random spots of the walls, floor, and even ceiling. Some parts of the cum smack spots even hard some cracks from the impact of orgasms. The biggest thing that would draw anyone's attention upon entering short of the stuffed and fucked pony princess, was the moderated sized crater in the floor. It was a mess of shattered and broken flooring and showed that whatever hit that point was filled with power… in this case though it was repeated as it looked like it kept digging deep into a more focused point. The strangest part of it though was how it had the faint outline of a mares figure. 
“That was quite intense.” Terra let out a small laugh, turning to look at how his partner had managed. “Wouldn’t you say so?” 
Flurry couldn’t talk. Or rather, was incapable of any form of thought. She was laying on her back, part of her dangling off the side of the torn, beaten, and fluid stained bed. Her eyes were rolled back, with her mouth hung wide open. Her tongue dangled to the side as plops of hot cum dripped from her mouth. Her body was shaking and twitching, too many stimulations were firing off in her nervous system at once to manage anything else. Her belly was bulged out from the numerous climaxes she took in all of her holes. Her wings were the least sexually damaged. Feathers were matted in cum and were not lined up anymore, as well as they twitched like the rest of her body. He guessed he was gonna have to help her with preening them later… she really did enjoy that kind of bonding. Her breasts were heaving with every panting breath she was making; as well as her nipples being stiff and sensitive from the playing, groping, licking, biting, and sucking that must’ve happened to them. Her pussy and ass were ground zero of Terra’s “conquest”. Her pussy was gaping, wide enough where her cervix was nearly visible if somepony looked inside. Though the vast amounts of gushing cum blocked any vision. Her ass was red from smacks and gropes, as well as nearly as gaping as her pussy, with nearly as much cum dripping out. 
“Well…” Terra chuckled again, reaching out to gently rub at Flurry’s bloated belly. “Looks like you’re not walking for a week...maybe two.” Taking a few seconds to look her over, he wanted to be sure she’d at least be alright after all this. He wasn’t sure if he ever fucked her this severely before. “You gonna be alright?” Flurry’s head weakly nodded a little, or it twitched just enough to nod from the overlord on pleasure. It was quite difficult to tell, but she seemed fine enough. “Well, I hope that teaches you about teasing me that much.” The alicorn gurgled another liter of cum from her stuffed throat in some manner of response. Leaning forward, he kissed her on the cheek and whispered in her ear. “But we can do this again, if you think you can handle it.” 
That was always a little tic for tac the two did. Flurry would tease him, then Terra would fuck her to near mind breaking, and then he would egg her on to try again. That was the basis to how their relationship worked. Getting up, Terra walked over to Flurry’s side. Gently grabbing at her, he helped her up to be fully on the bed; more so in the center. Taking what remained of the blanket, he placed it somewhat over her, giving her some cover. She would recover from the orgasms, that probably numbered in the hundred or thousands, but it would take some rest. Kissing her cheek again, Terra grabbed his clothing, knowing Flurry had only vanished them a few feet away from the pair when they started. 
“I’ll see you after the Gala.” Terra said, getting dressed and ready to let Flurry sleep. “Then we can cuddle under the stars, if you aren't still reeling from your ‘punishment’.” A faint coo, or whimpering sound came from the fatigued alicorn, showing a possible response to his words. “See you later, love you.” Carefully, Terra broke down the spells he previously put up and cautiously walked out the room, closing it slowly and went off to let Flurry sleep. 

The night had come, the Nightmare Night Gala had begun. The guests were pouring into the great halls and throne room. Many were dressed in elegant and elaborate costumes and dresses. Some with a dark, night, or calming color schemes, while some had bright and colorful attires. But despite the ponies throughout Equestria who used Nightmare Night as an excuse to dress like the sluttiest of whores, the mares of Canterlot still dressed with some degree of elegance, and class. But this didn’t stop many fashionistas like Rarity, as well as many others designed newer and even bolder dresses and suits. 
Some dressed revealed more cleavage than what was once considered acceptable. While other dresses showed off the shoulders, waist, and even back and belly more boldly than before. Even the skirt heights have become more daring and many mares have begun to flaunt their bodies more openly than before. But while it was widely accepted behavior on Nightmare Night, such attires were still not as openly accepted during the regular Galas. It was because of this, that many mares would dress to match whatever the Princesses would wear. It was the safety way they could stay safe from any noblepony gossip. 
The servants and staff at the Galas were typically dressed to a standard that showed the wealth and regalness of Canterlot and the Princesses. But Nightmare Night was a liberation for them. Where normally having to wear restricting and concealing clothing to distinguish them from the guests, during this holiday, they were asked, or rather encouraged to dress in more revealing clothing. Though this always followed a theme of the Princess’ choice. The previous year’s theme were corsets and low cut tops. This year’s theme was an exotic taste, the styling of a Saddle Arabian courtesan. The guests enjoyed the themes the Princesses would come up with. It was one of many things that kept the guests happy and eager to come to the Nightmare Night Gala; as well as the number of drinks and hors d'oeuvres that they carried on trays and plates.
Even the music being played was something different. There were no musicians, but a set of what seemed to be magically enchanted instruments. The melodies and tunes coming from the instruments held a soft and smooth sound. It was soothing and relaxing, and yet held an odd undertone. It was making all who hear the sound feel more aroused than normal. Nothing too extreme, but many mares became slightly blushed in the face when they entered the room, as well as some stallions struggled for a moment to correct and hide their boners. But not all ponies seemed bothered by this. Many mares and stallions seemed more eager to flaunt their endowments.   
Terra was relaxing, leaning against one of the many columns along the walls. Unlike the other stallions, that chose to dress in their usual formal suits; with only the barest of differences, like a mask covering parts of their faces, the ram stallion was wearing a very simplistic but effective attire. It was a metallic belt that held a long fabric loincloth that managed to conceal his sheath and balls. His massive, fluffy balls hung close to his crotch as his sheath stayed in place. His fuck session with Flurry was just enough to keep his libedo in check; at least for the time being. Grabbing a nearby drink from one of the maids, he couldn’t barely resist the urge to smack the mare’s hot, round ass. It wasn’t the fact that he would get slapped, or talked to by the Princesses. Terra was more worried about which mare would invite the maid to their chambers to having him fuck her too. 
Taking a sip, Terra purveyed the room. He saw a number of mares and stallion, nearly all of them wore similar masks to what he was wearing. Something the Princesses called “releasing your inner you” or something. If this year’s Gala was going to be like the previous year’s, then he knew he’d be doing another kind of “releasing” with the Princesses. Though after staring around, he was fairly certain he recognized some of the sexy flanks that were swaying around the room. He was even tempted to walk over and say something. Among the crowd was Filthy Rich and wife Spoiled Rich, both dressed in a fine suit and dress; though she was showing off her elegant neck in a seductive manner. Another in the crowd was the sexy Fleur de Lis, wearing closer to an exotic belly dancer attire than most guests would’ve chose to wear. Though she wasn’t with her ex husband Fancypants. He was with his husband, both of which dressed in patching clothes; enjoying both the fine drink and each other’s company. The mare looked around for a moment, and when her eyes met with Terra’s she let out a wink and blew a gentle kiss to the ram stallion; to which he smirked and nodded his head. She was another one of the mares he was lucky to have apart of his heard. More so when he thought about his son and daughter he had with her several years ago, though originally he was only supposed to be a surrogate. Life worked in wondrous ways, but as much as he wanted to bring her somewhere private, he couldn’t at the moment. 
The music began to slow and relax more so than it already was. The lights around the room began to dim as all eyes were drawn to the far end of the hall. Casually walking towards the crowd were the three Princesses; all of which were dressed in gowns that showed off their most seductive of features. Celestia’s dress was a dazzling dark cream color, low cut to show off her massive chest. The edge of the dress nearly touched her areolas, hugging her bounds comfortably as she walked; allowing each step to let her chest bounce a little. The rest of her attire held close to her curves, leaving nothing to the imagination as a golden sash ran around her waist, expanding the rest of the skirt outwards to cover her legs. 
Luna’s dress was a sparkling dark blue, like the night sky was wrapping around her sexy body. Unlike Celestia, her dress covered her more modest chest, but revealed her bare back, thighs, and the lower portions of her flank. The night princess’ ass was the envy of many mares, especially her fellow princesses. The lower portions of her dress ebbed and flowed around her legs, hiding them like a soft shadow. Cadance’s dress was a mix of the two others. A twinkling dark pink that showed off her curvaceous body. The top split completely down the middle all the way to her belly. The sides of the dress seemed to grope at her large bust. Though not as big as Celestia, her tits gave a teasing impression that they would spill out at any moment. The rear of her dress flowed as any normal skirt would. But it was pulled up at the front, just a little up the thighs. Her slender, stocking covered legs were exposed for all to see, as well as showing a glimpse of her silk panties every few steps. 
“We would like to wish all of you a happy Nightmare Night.” Celestia began, echoing her voice across the room as she spoke. Luna and Cadance remaining silent at her side for the moment. “I hope every one of you have enjoyed all we have offered so far.” 
“Because the night is far from over.” Luna added, her soft voice managed to reach across to every ear; showing off her control rather than her booming “royal” voice. “For the events are about to begin. And we all believe the fun shall be doubled.” She then paused for a moment. “And we are happy to announce that by this time of the next year, a new Princess shall be born. The first child of the moon shall be brought into this world, so I will not be attending next year’s gala. But I hope you all still have a wonderful time… both now and then” The crowd was confused and yet applauded regardless.Then the impact of the announcement finally kicked in as the confusing cleared and the guests roared with approval. It wasn’t often a natural born alicorn was announced. While Flurry Hearts was a big ordeal, Luna’s was far bigger. Just as her sisters was the year before.  
“You shall all see in time. But for now, we are having a dance.” Cadance finished, leaning forward to show off her beautiful cleavage to the crowd. “Pick a partner and enjoy the music. Lose yourself in the melodies. BUt above all else, have fun.” 
Sitting on their thrones, the Princesses sent their combined music back to the instruments. The music quickly picked up, sending out a sweet and alluring noise. Terra could not help himself but sway himself a little. Looking for a few minutes, he saw that not only were some ponies dancing and embracing the other, but many were getting closer than he expected. While FIlthy and Spoiled were pressing themselves close to each other, the most they were doing with some soft and romantic kissing along their lips and necks. While there were other dancing ponies who had their hands explore over and under each other's outfits. 
“Looks like fun.” Fleur said, sneaking up besides Terra as she spoke; nearly causing the ram stallion to jump. Wrapping her arm under his, she pressed her body against his. “Would you like to dance?” 
“I would love to.” Terra smiled, walking besides the sexy mare as the two entered the dance floor. “I’m not much of a dancer, so you lead.” 
“Oh I will.” Fleur smiled, her eyes fluttered as the loving mare looked at her beloved. Leaning in, she whispered her honey sweet voice into his ear. “I’ll show you the right moves.”    
Taking it one step at a time, Terra followed Fleur’s lead, keeping up with her at every motion she showed him. The mare’s slender and elegant body, as well as her costume, made her appear to be almost giving the ram stallion a more up close and personal belly dance as he simply followed after her movements. Not that Terra minded, he was always humble enough to let others lead while he followed if he knew he couldn’t do it. Though he did notice how every other few dance steps, Fleur would press both their bodies together. And every time this happened, her hands were going lower and lower; the last one having her touch along his waist. He knew what she was planning, and he was savoring every moment of it. 
“Looks like you missed me.” Terra chuckled, whispering into the mare’s ear. His hand couldn’t help but gently rub her ass. “I missed you.” 
“There’ll be time for that…” Fleur whispered, though her words were far more seductive in Terra’s ear. One hand delicately rubbed along his shoulder, while the other gently ran along the bulge in his loincloth. “But not tonight. Come over sometime, the children would love to see you.” She then leaned in to kiss at his neck as the music began to die down. “And so would I.” The two kept their pace as they danced, the embrace became more passionate as time went but not one of lust. Fleur hummed to herself a bit and spoke “So you never explained to me before, but why does it take so much longer for a Alicorn’s foal to form? Celestia’s took a year as well and now Luna’s is the same. But Flurry was born within nine months herself” Terra nibbled at her collar a bit before responding to her question. Needing to form his response as it caught him off guard. 
“From what they have told me, Since they are the original two after their mother Faust. The magical power is far more vast and far more unstable, Celestia and Luna can’t have a foal more than once a millenia.” Terra paused a bit, allowing the information to sink in. He could tell Fleur wasn’t fulling understanding what was said but she had a general understanding. “They didn’t tell me much more but it’s a lot more cosmic and complicated than I’d be able to grasp anytime soon… but for now let's enjoy the last of our dance shall we?” 
“Let’s.” Fleur didn’t say a word but nuzzled herself into Terra’s chest as she hummed a bit and closed her eyes as they danced. The music slowed to a stop, allowing the transition to the next song. Their embrace broke and but a peck on the large rams cheek. “Remember to come and visit soon, does this weekend sound good?”   
“It’s a date.” Terra nodded, reluctantly releasing Fleur as the music switched; letting all dancers change their partners. Turning, he faced his new dance partner, and it was Spoiled Rich. “Spoiled?! It’s good to see you again.” 
“It’s good to see you as well.” Spoiled spoke, bowing a little as the music started up. Extending her hand, she beckoned to him. “Shall we?” 
Taking her hand, the two engaged in a more arm’s length dance. Not as close as Fleur was to him, Spoiled seemed more in control; leading Terra more, but allowing him some free steps. She kept her hands along only his waist and arm, showing not a single sign she intended to touch his other features. Out of respect, he did not shift his hands away from her sides. The two danced around with the crowd, showing off a degree of grace. They flowed and swayed as fluid as a river through rocks. 
“You look nice.” Terra spoke up, complimenting the mare’s dress. “It’s been a long time.” 
“So it has.” Spoiled answered, her voice sounding gentle and kind, but not alluring or inviting. “Only a few years ago, I would not have minded you taking me to some distant room and ravaging me.” She then let out a sigh, though it was a mix of regret and yet some assurance. “Those times were fun, and I will always treasure them. But it had to end at some time.” 
“And Diamond?” Terra asked, curious how his former mistress was. “How is she and Silver doing?” 
“Both are doing well.” Spoiled replied, smiling sweetly. “It was a little difficult for them at first. But I am happy they have managed to raise their foal so well together.” 
“I was more than a little surprised that Zecora even had such a potion.” Terra chuckled a little, thinking back to that night. “Even more so that Diamond enjoyed having a penis.” 
“That she did.” Spoiled nodded, bringing their dance closer to an end. “Even now, she still buys that potion from Zecora. I believe she gets them in bulk. The two have grown so close. You should visit them sometime, and see their foal.” 
“I’ll do that.” Terra answered, matching the mare’s movements, their bodies being brought close and then separating as the dance was ending. “It was good to see you again.”

After what felt like another hour or so of dancing, though Terra did both dancing with some mares, while also enjoying some of the food and drink from the sidelines, the music began to change their tune again. Looking around, the ram stallion could tell many ponies were on the verge of jumping the other. Some mares panted, letting their chests heave with every heavy breath. While some stallions had their shirts untucked, or were getting very touchy feely with their dates. It was only the sounds of clapping that brought the crowd's’ attention back to the Princesses, who were all standing by a massive throne. This throne was made of some shimmering metal that was placed in front of the other three thrones. 
‘Terra.’ Whispered a voice in Terra’s mind. He only jumped from the sudden mental intrusion, but the soothing sound of who the voice belonged to calmed him. It was Princess Luna, her voice echoed within his thoughts, beckoning him to look at her from afar. ‘It’s about time, come to the throne when Celestia finishes.’
“Thank you all for enjoying this dance.” Celestia announced, stepping to the side of the throne before sitting on it. Luna and Cadance followed, but leaned against the side; showing off their curves a little. “But we are about to begin our grand finale. One of which, I am sure each and everypony will enjoy.” 
Terra took this as his signal, starting his walk towards the Princesses. An act that not only did not go unnoticed, but also started a series of whispers amongst the crowd. It was no secret that Terra had the Princesses in his herd. But with him approaching them, many were already suspecting what would happen next. The ram stallion’s reputation and sexual prowess often preceded him after all. Letting him sit on the throne, Celestia got up and looked towards the crowd. Many awed as her motions became more and more erotic. 
“Tonight, myself, along with Princesses Luna and Cadance will delight you all with a gala finale you will never forget.” With but a simple action, the top of her dress loosened its firm hold on her body, letting her massive chest spill free. Her alabaster white breasts bounced, showing off the bright areolas and soft, inverted nipples. “We shall give our love a public display of bliss and pleasure.” 
“So please, feel free to watch.” Cadance added, stepping forward as she reached around Celestia, groping at her aunt’s boobs; bringing a moan from her lips. “And of course, enjoy each other.” 
Luna’s horn then ignited, starting up the music again. But this time, it was different. The music was low. Low enough that Terra could feel the rhythm as well as hear it. It was doing something to him, something that felt really good. His cock, to which he maintained such precise control, was poking out of his costume. In mere moments, his cock and balls grew and swelled to full arousal. Slightly embarrassed, he looked to the crowd, only to find many of them had already begun their own actions. Most simply hugged, kissed, and touched. Others were already making out and engaging in some light foreplay. While maybe even a handful had already begun to fuck.  
“This was your plan?” Terra asked, laughing as he looked to the princesses. “Get them in sexy costumes, play seductive music, tease them to the point of bursting, and finally letting them enjoy each other?” 
“You know you love it Terra honey.” Celestia cooed, kneeling before the ram stallion’s cock. With a gesture of her hands, she guided the massive shaft between her breasts, sandwiching them in the soft, pillowy embrace. “But don’t look at them. Look at me.”
"I'll try but if might go blind from looking at those Suns for too long.” Terra chuckled, looking at Celestia’s large breasts as she pressed them against his cock. He could tell she didn’t think his pun was that funny, but that he was cute for trying. “But it would be worth it"
Licking her lips, the solar monarch leaned in, giving Terra’s cockhead a gentle kiss. Her soft touch only caused the thick member to twitch. She only savored the strong smell and taste, a taste that seemed to change with every lick. One moment, she tasted of a thick frosting, then the next moment, her tongue tingled at a sweet cream. The ram stallion’s cum flavoring only drove her to take another lick, then another, and then another. She could not get enough of Terra’s cock; even his precum was making her taste buds quiver with delight. 
“She’s such a cock tease, isn’t she?” Luna whispered into Terra’s ear, kissing at his cheek as she spoke. Her hands exploring and rubbing along his chest. “Makes you just want to shove yourself in there.” 
“Oh that would be so hot.” Cadance whispered, agreeing with her aunt as she moaned as she planted small kisses along the ram stallion’s neck. “Face fuck my slutty aunt. I want to hear her moan on your huge cock.” 
Terra, the sexually driven music, as well as his own libedo being fed by the princesses, made it impossible to think clearly. He had to fuck, and Celestia was obviously more than willing to take it. Raising his hands, he gently placed them on the back of her head. The alicorn shivered at his touch, knowing what was about to happen. In anticipation, she pressed her breasts more against the ram stallion’s cock, keeping it snug in the soft and firm embrace of her chest. Putting some pressure, Terra moved her head further down, taking in more and more of his cock. 
Celestia moaned, savoring every pleasurable inch she took into her drooling mouth. Her tongue ran along the bottom of the shaft, worshiping every moment it could taste her. As she started to relinquish control and let Terra control the bobbing of her head, she made sure her breasts were rubbing and pleasuring the thick shaft. She wanted to make sure her body would please him. She wanted this titfuck to make him cum. She wanted to drink his thick cum as soon as possible. If her hands weren’t already being used to keep her large rack against Terra’s cock, they would be rubbing her belly, or even fingering her dripping pussy. 
“That feels good.” Terra groaned, watching Celestia’s mouth work its oral magic over his shaft. He marveled at how much of his cock she had already taken. “Keep rubbing me with those sexy tits.”
Though her words were muffled by cock and moans, Celestia loved having Terra talk to her like that. She loved to feel the sweet mix of love and control. He was so kind, so caring. And yet can be assertive and dominating. There were times she had to fight the urge to get on her knees and worship his massive cock and cum heavy balls whenever he came to Canterlot. But her thoughts soon vanished as the ram stallion started to thrust forward, driving himself deeper in the royal throat pussy. Her eyes rolled a little back as she took in the thick length, pressing her lips against his base. 
For a couple seconds, she held herself over the cock, enjoying the bulge in her throat as the full length was shoved down her front, fuck hole. Her tongue hung a little from the bottom of her mouth, rubbing a little at Terra’s balls, or at least what part of the balls she could reach. She shivered as air was leaving her lungs, hot and heavy breathing coursed through her nostrils. She had already felt her pusy gush with her own climax, but she wanted more. She wanted Terra to bust his load in her mouth; to fill her needy belly. 
“Not just yet.” Terra whispered, leaning forward so only Celestia could hear him. “I want to really fuck that sexy mouth before I cum.” Celestia’s eyes sparkled, shimmering with lust as she moaned in delight. She was pleading, begging him to facefuck her. She needed the oral treatment. “Just be sure to swallow all of it.” 
Celestia continued her motions, moving her face up and down over the shaft, taking in the thick cock with each action. But he wasn’t just content with just watching the alicorn facefuck herself. He felt a little more confidence, borderlining cockiness build up. He wanted to show off how devoted and obsessed she was with his cock. Igniting his horn, the ram stallion wove a spellwork into shape; a special spell that Twilight taught him as a mix of learning and to tease. The magic projected itself, fixing itself into a rectangular shape. Wiggling and adjusting, the shape flickered with flashes of light. 
After several moments, the light adjusted until it showed what looked to be Celestia, but from Terra’s perspective. Focusing his magic, the ram stallion multiplied and seperated the screens. Spreading them around, not only were some magical monitors showing a mix of Terra’s and Celestia’s point of views. But some were even showing different angles, especially under her dress, where her winking and needy pussy was visible for all to see. Celestia couldn’t see that well, nor did it matter. She wanted to make Terra cum so she could drink his heavy load like a glutton. 
Working her tits, mouth, and hands harder and faster, Celestia caused Terra’s arousal to build and build, the ram stallion could feel his balls tighten from the feeling. He was getting ready to cum. The alicorn only moaned a muffled cry on the massive cock shoving in her throat cunt, while being rubbed between her equally massive tits. More and more, she worked herself, doubling her efforts when she could feel his cock’s pulse quicken and the shaft began to swell. He was getting close, so close. He was going to cum. She wanted it, she needed it in her mouth. 
“Almost…” Terra groaned, echoing a low groan in his throat as he felt himself getting closer and closer. He was reaching his peak. Grabbing the back of her head, he rammed his cock all the way in, making her choke on his girth as her lips pressed against his base and balls. “Swallow it!” 
Celestia squealed in delight, feeling the cock swell to the point of straining her jaw, only to then take the sudden and hard push of Terra’s thick and heavy cum sloshing to the back of her throat. The alicorn tightened her oral grip on the ram stallion’s girth, not allowing a single drop to go anywhere but in her belly. But surprisingly, the mare’s belly did not expand or swell. To most eyes, it would appear that Terra wasn’t releasing as much cum as it looked. But in actuality, Celestia was quite selfishly drinking the ram stallion’s spunk. The greedy alicorn was using her magic to absorb the cum directly into her body. This made her only thirstier to drink more and more cum.  
Reluctantly, Celestia released Terra’s cock with an auditory popping sound. Luna, seeing her turn had come, wasted no time to gently push her sister aside, letting herself get a closer look at the ram stallion’s cock. Licking her lips, the lunar princess kissed and started licking at the shaft. Not as orally fixated as her sister, Luna only sought to clean her lover’s cock before she would have her fun. Though she didn’t want to clean it too much. The sweet tasting cum, as well as Celestia’s saliva was an amazing lube. 
“Don’t worry.” Luna hummed, winking up at Terra as she finished her preparation; making sure to end her cleaning with a soft kiss at the tip of the head; getting that last taste of his cum. “I’ll make sure you enjoy this.” 
Getting back up, Luna turned to face the crowd, giving Terra a perfect view of her ass. The ram stallion stared in awe as he watched the seductive hips sway hypnotically. As she wiggled her flank from side to side, the princess’ dress began to shimmer. Not completely, but the lower portions of her gown began to turn transparent and wispy. It was like she was magically turning her dress into a shadowy smoke in order to allow her slender and sexy legs to have more room to shake her even sexier ass in front of Terra; making his cock hard at the motions and bounces. 
“Just a little longer.” Luna teased, backing her ass only just enough to barely grind the twitching hard cock against her soft and smooth ass crack. “I want to really get it ready for me.” 
Extending her magic outwards, Luna manifested a pole of twinkling stars and dark blue mist. Gripping the conjured pole, the dream alicorn stroked it, enticing thoughts of pleasure into Terra’s mind. He could only imagine how good such a motion would feel on his cock. Licking his lips, he wanted to get up and fuck her tight ass then and there. But she had other plans. She wanted to tease him some more. Shaking and swaying her flank, she moved herself in a fluid and exotic motion, allowing her ass to move so close to the Terra’s twitching cock, only to pull away at the last moment. 
“Almost.” Luna teased, bending forward to give Terra a perfect view of her sexy ass. Her tight pucker winked at the ram stallion, enticing him to plunge himself into it. “I want to make you beg for it.” Terra raised an eyebrow, not even saying a word as the princess giggled. “Can’t blame me for trying.” 
Leaning back, Luna positioned her ass against Terra’s cock, not sliding it inside her, but rather having it run along her smooth crack. The hard cock pressed against the soft flank, grinding up and down the lunar ass. Up and down the soft ass pressed against the eager cock, not allowing the hard head to press against her wanting asshole. It was becoming more than either of them could handle, but Terra wasn’t going to beg. If anything, he’d make her beg. Reaching out, the ram stallion reached out, not touching, but just close enough where Luna felt the presence of his hands. Her skin tingled at such a close embrace. It was like little static shocks kissed at her tender ass. She wanted him to touch her. 
“No fair.” Luna cooed, winking at Terra as she lifted herself a little, mere milimeters before the cockhead could align with her tail hole. Reaching around, she groped at her ass, spreading her sexy cheeks to show off her needy pucker. “I need you to fuck my ass.” 
Smirking in his little victory, Terra leaned a little forward, wrapping his arms around Luna’s thighs. Lifting the mare up, he aligned his thick cockhead with her tight asshole, making the to spots kiss at each other. His slick precum lubricated his cock a little, just enough for the first inch of penetration to happen. Luna cooed at the warm and gentle feeling. Sliding his hands downwards, he supported her weight by grabbing at her soft flank. Carefully, he wedged his cock into her ass, making the mare moan softly with every inch that was pushing inside her. 
“So big.” Luna moaned, feeling her insides make way for the thick cock sliding inside her. “Fuck me deeper.” 
Terra’s eyes twinkled at her words. He knew she was ready to really feel it deep inside. Taking in vast amounts of air, he then released a heavy sigh, exhaling a hot breath onto the mare’s neck. She shivered at the warmth as he lifted her slightly, only to slam her back down on his cock. Luna let out an orgasmic cry as she felt her assholee be filled to the brim with thick cock. The mare looked down and saw the result of the first thrust. Her belly had bulged out from Terra’s thick cock being plunged to its base inside her. 
“I’m stuffed.” Luna cooed, rubbing her swollen belly. “Fuck my naughty ass.” 
Terra leaned in, kissing at the back of Luna’s neck as he lifted her again, only to bring her back down. His motions soon became rhythmic and repetitive; keeping pace with her body’s bouncing. The alicorn’s mouth hung open as every breath she made was accompanied by a low moan of pleasure. Her insides coiled around Terra’s massive cock, not giving any resistance, but was instead sucking in the large shaft. 
“Oh fuck, oh fuck!” Luna moaned, her voice becoming louder and louder as she felt orgasms explode throughout her body. “Keep fucking my ass you fucking stud!” 
Terra exhaled again, adjusting his arms to get a better grip. His hands grabbed and groped Luna’s ass, making the mare moan even louder from the touching. Everytime he would lift her, her voice would become a gentle and sultry coo. But when he rammed his full length inside her, the mare’s noise became an erotic moan of passion. Luna was always much slower to get vocal about her pleasure. But when she was turned on enough, she was louder than even Cadance. 
“Such a naughty mare.” Terra whispered, leaning in to make play bites at Luna’s neck. “You really love it in your tight ass.” 
“Yes!” Luna all but screamed as she felt another orgasm ripple through her. Her eyes rolled back as she was feeling another building from Terra’s biting and deep thrusts. “I’m just a fucking butt slut that can’t stand to not have your fucking huge cock in my fucking ass! Keep fucking my ass! Give my your sexy cum!” 
“Guess I’ll give you want you want.” Terra chuckled, feeling his balls tighten from the eroticness of Luna’s screams and moans. He knew she wasn’t going to stop grinding her ass against his cock until she was full of his hot spunk. “Here it comes.” 
Luna let out a moan of pleasure, feeling Terra’s cock swell from his thrusts and her grinds. His balls tightened from the high pressure building inside him. The ram stallion huffed from the hot air flowing from his lungs and out his nostrils as he moved the mare’s body up and down over his cock. Thrusting himself deeper and harder, Terra felt himself ready to burst. The cum bubbled up, building in his heavy balls. 
“Take it all!” Terra groaned, pulling Luna down as he thrusted up. The moment he bottomed out in her ass, his balls released his heavy load. “Fuck yeah!” 
Luna let out a breathless, gasping scream as her body trembled from her massive orgasm. The sheer volume of Terra’s boiling cum filled her anal cavity almost instantly. What cum that didn’t fill her hole was pumped directly into her stomach, bloating her belly outwards until she looked to be a swollen slut. Luna didn’t mind, her pussy gushed her countless orgasms all over Terra’s balls, soaking them into the fluff was dripping wet. 
“How’d you like that?” Terra asked, whispering in Luna’s ear, only to notice that the night princess was out cold. “I guess it was too much for her.”  
“My turn!” Cadance cheered, wasting no time to all but yank Luna’s tired and slumped body off Terra’s cock. She watched the ram stallion’s cock twitch, releasing a few more heavy globs of cum from the cool air. “That was so hot. But I need you to fuck me.” Climbing on him, the love princess lifted her body only enough to angle the thick cockhead at her gushing wet pussy. She didn’t even bother tearing off her dress as she prepared herself. “Fuck me, right now!”
Cadance slammed her body down, letting her pussy devour the ram stallion’s sensitive but still rock hard cock. The slutty princess screamed as she felt her body quiver with a fresh orgasm. Grabbing at his shoulders, she pulled herself towards him, pressing not only her open lips, but shoving her playful tongue into his mouth. The two shared a passionate tongue kiss as the princess moaned her pleasure in his throat. As they made out, Cadance rode and straddled Terra’s cock, making sure every sensitive inch of her pussy walls were squeezing and milking the experienced shaft. 
“Damn Cadance.” Terra said, being able to break off his kiss for a moment, but not before the mare started kissing and licking at the side of his neck. “I didn’t know you were so pent up. Your pussy is so tight tonight.”
“That’s because your cock is so amazing!” Cadance moaned, panting hot breath on his neck, dampening it a little. Her motions remained fluid and rapid, not giving Terra’s cock even an instant of relaxation as she rode him. “I just want to take you to the Crystal Empire, and ride that fat cock every day!” She then raised her face to meet with Terra’s grabbing the sides of his head as she looked at him with lustful and fuck silly eyes. “I want you to take all your hot cum and put a foal in me. Give me your fucking sexy foal milk and knock my slutty cunt up. Then, I want you to come to the Crystal Empire and knock up my wife while I watch and finger myself!” 
Terra could only nod, though he wasn’t sure if she meant what she said or not. Cadance was always the most openly passionate, letting her orgasms consume her thoughts and often making her say anything to make him cum in her. Though the idea of impregnating both her and Gleaming Shield up was an idea had considered numerous times. Maybe it was time to extend the family a little, or a lot. Smirking, Terra agreed with the love alicorn’s demands. In response, the reached down to his arms, pulling them up so that she could have her hands could slip into his grip. 
“Fucking put that foal in me you sexy stud!” Cadance panted, making out with Terra again as she only bounced harder against the thick cock inside her. “Keep fucking me! Don’t you dare fucking stop until I’m bursting with your burning hot cum!”
He could feel how his cock was making her insides quiver with delight. But he wanted to really make her scream. Releasing her hands, Terra grabbed at her hips, then he thrusted more forwards than upwards. The action caused Cadance to fall back, but the ram stallion’s grip held her; but now she was leaning back to see the crowd but upside down. As he thrusted his cock in and out of the mare’s pussy, her round tits bounced freely around, slipping from her slutty dress. 
“Fuck, fuck, you’re fucking me in such a way that everypony will see me with this look on my face!” Cadance moaned, her tongue was hanging out as she was holding the most whore like, fucked silly expression possible. But she didn’t care. The feeling of being watched only caused her to become even more aroused. In fact, she wrapped her legs around Terra’s body to keep herself locked onto his shaft. “Keep fucking me. Everypony! Watch your slutty princess get fucked pregnant by this sexy beast!” 
Terra doubled his efforts, feeling his balls tighten again as more cum brewed from her virile sack. Cadance only moaned louder, feeling her belly swell from the massive cock beating against her insides, making out with her cervix and fucking its way into her eager and needy womb. She looked at him, her eyes hazing and glossed over with lust as she begged him to finish inside her. Though she was in a euphoria climax that made forming words impossible. She wanted him, needed him to fill her insides with his cum. 
Pulling his head back in a primal roar, Terra released his load hard and deep inside her. Cadance screamed as orgasm after orgasm assaulted her mind and body. Her womb filled beyond capacity with bubbling cum, causing her belly to bulge out even further. But despite the mind shattering climaxes, she still rode his cock like an obsession had possessed her body. Terra was equally driven, thrusting even while orgasming in the alicorn. It wasn’t until several long minutes later that the two finally settled. Though by the time they had stopped, Terra was panting and near exhausted, and Cadance was fucked into a twitching, cum spattered mess.    

After Terra finished filling Cadance’s pussy, releasing her from his embrace, the aroused crowd erupted into a full on orgy. Couples that only wanted to be with each other had long left the gala to private rooms. All that remained were single ponies, or open minded couples and partners. Barely anypony was wearing clothes at that point. There was little reason to. Anypony that still held any amount of clothing had shifted, moved, or slide the fabrics and costumes out of the way. Stallions grunted and groaned as they fucked themselves into every mare hole they could fine. Mouth, ass, pussy, nothing was off limits to the sex crazed crowd. The gruff sound of grunts and hard thrusts was only matched by the soft coos and moans of the mares as they felt their bodies experience pleasure they had never considered.
“This was an amazing Gala.” Terra complimented, looking down as the three Princesses, who not only managed to regain some degree of consciousness, but were aslo busy licking and worshiping at his cock and balls. The mares were in a complete daze, not even noticing that anything else existed besides the meaty cock in front of them. “I love you all.” 
He rubbed at each head, bringing out a soft coo of joy as they kept up with their devotion. The magical screens floated around the ram stallion, showing him a mixture of perspectives. A few being the Princesses, each showing their own ways to orally love his cock and balls. He smirked as he watched the mares run their lips and tongues along the length, sliding from balls to head. Exhaling, he felt as his next orgasm was bubbling up. He was going to release his load, but couldn’t pick between the beautiful Princesses. 
“You are going to do the same to Gleaming right? You remember the promise we made right? Whatever special bonding you do with me… you do the same with her. So you are  coming by the Crystal Empire tomorrow and making sure my Gleaming feels what I felt tonight.” Cadance asked, running her tongue seductively along his length. “I really want her to know how amazing this feels.” Terra found it hard to say no, not that he had any intention to though.

“Oh yeah, I’d love that. I had already planned to visit Flurry tomorrow. We can make it a family activity. You, Flurry, and Gleaming all together for some quality family time.” Terra smirked, taking his cock in hand as he began to quickly stroke himself. Jerking himself faster, he felt the surge of cum unleash itself, splattering outward his trembling cockhead. The mares opened their mouths, letting their tongues hang out as the warm spunk plastered their faces and tongues. “Oh yeah.” 
Looking at his handiwork, the ram stallion leaned back in the throne. The Princesses looked up at with dazzling eyes as they felt the warmth of his cum cover not only their panting faces, but their dresses, or what remained of them, was covered in the thick, steaming spunk. His smirk relaxed into a gentle smile as he let his eyes wander. He could see not only the happy expressions on the Princesses, but also the joy and euphoria everypony was experiencing. Truly, it was one of the best Galas and Nightmare Nights he had every enjoyed.
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